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THE CALIFORNIA CONVULSION.

"+ Sympathy for San Francisco deepens as the disasters accumulate

which render its misfortune unparalleled. The fury of the elements has
never fallen upon an American city with more appalling force.
fire had merely swept the surface of the city clean, or

i

It is not as if

a tidal wave engulfed it and receded, as in Galveston; or a cyclone cut

a path of destruction, as in St. Louis.
the wreck above ground, the underground city has been violently dis-

Ve
The ruin is deeper. In addition to

|
turbed. Water pipes and sewer mains have been broken, wire conduits
disrupted, car tracks forn up; all the subterranean utilities disarranged,
The very foundation of the city has been rent, necessitating something
more than reconstruction from the ground up,

& * » . * L

As a result of this underground devastation the problem of sanitation |
which the city presents is a most <erious one. In the broken sewers, in|
the makeshift water supply, in the many bodies which must long lie un-
buried under the debris lurk grave perils of epidemic disease.

The encouraging feature of the situation is that the nation has never
before been so well equipped with organized facilities for coping with an
emergency of this character. All the sanitary resources of the Govern-
ment are at the service of the stricken city. Monetary aid to any needed
amount will be farthcoming. New York sent $1,600,000 to Baltimore
It should offer San Francisco double that sum,

* " * * * ‘4

The disastrous effects of the shock outside San Francisco are
dwarfed only by the worse calamity in the larger city. Indeed, from the |
point of view of the scientists the manifestation of earthquake phenomena |

/ R, ‘
in th!:s' extcm:n-l area w ill perhaps be regarded as more important as a cnn-‘ LA M ,‘
tribution to seismic data. '] i A )

The fact that within a hundred-mile radius of the stricken city a
score of towns have been demolished with a loss of life and a destructive- |
ness probably equalling that in San Francisco, and that the shock was!
severely felt four hundred miles to the south and two hundred to the east,
indicates that the California earthquake belt must hereafter rank in possi-
bilities of catastrophe with Calabria, Japan and the East Indies.

This region, of course, has been' liable to seismic disturbances since.
the first settlers came. The sudden convuision of Wednesday. will re-
awaken fears which had grown quigscent through experience with shocks
of light extent. Can it happen again? The Los Angeles shocks vester-
day aré an ominous symptom. The Calabrian earthquake of 1783 lasted
for four years. On the other hand the Charleston shock has had ng |
repetition in twenty years. {

‘What bearing will these fears have on the future of the Pacific Coast? |
~he same indomitable pluck which rebuilt Boston and Chicago and re- |
claimed Galveston will rear a new and greater city on the ruins of San |
Francisco. But from the nervous shock recovery will be slow. Immi-
gration from other States will no doubt appreciably decline until timcl
brings a partial return of confidence.

In the case of Charleston firs appear to have been quickly Iulled,

added nearly 6,000 between that year and 1900!

By Charles Raymond Nacauley, | FOOTSTEPS OF OUR ANCESTORS IN A SERIES OF THUMBNAIL SKETCHS,
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want eyes, went on as

Author of “THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNA." ]
“I remember whe

{ thinking aloud

OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
ry. page to Co

SYNOPSIS OF 13iEA §iX, and vou ¢ 5 b
Fellx Hroux, wiho aelis the LT S80S rest!) ‘!; You and your brother Gulse (whom God
o g e R ould come to our house. You would ask

C‘ll.‘,. “ffl”‘l'l' to send for me as vou sat over vour
' £} -_t-h'l I would run in to kiss you and be fed
comfits from your pockets. | thought you el
handsomest o al ' . Fri
liundsomest nnd gallantest gentieman {n Frauce
asgindeed yvou were " I
“\'ﬂ‘.‘ were the pretticep!
was,” Mayvenne said abruptly,
i And my m_:!n heart was bursting with love and
1 admiration of you,” she returned. “When I firs
could lisp I learned to pray for my cousin Henr!

little creature ever
:”M";, 1 Maye
rance wart

— - —

(Copyright. 10001901, by The Century Ca, All Rights Re- | ;,Im my cousin Charles. 1 have never forgotten
< ry~ dem one night in all these vears 3 {
» atl ©5€ Yeurs, ; "0
CHAPTFER XV1I, Anf bless th st 1ese years, ‘God recelve
i T O of Henri de Guise; God guard
Jl«'l}'(?l”lt"h‘ Ward. R "’)‘“;" r Charles de Mayenne.! But you make
Conttnued.) it pard for me to ask It for my cousin Charles.”
: . e 1t tndl 1 T'his is a great coll over a horse boy,” May. |
¢ EVER mind, mademoiselle,” 1 cried 10} anne sald curtly, ¥ ?
N hec “You came and wept over e “Life is as dear to a horse hﬁ_\' as to M. le Due
and that is worth dying for, de Mavenne,”

“Monsieur," she cried, recovering hersell after |
the first instant of consternation, “you are de- |
grading the greatest noble in the land! You, the
head of the house of Lorraine, the chief of the
League, the commander ¢f ghe allled armies, de-
base vourseif in stwoping to tuke vengeWce on a
stauble boy."

“1 tell you I did not maan to kill the boy,” May.
enne said. “With the door shut he conld hear
{ nothing. I meant to question him and let him go

nv.:v.:‘l.‘_-; husiness, mademoigelle, You have unloecked
the door and let him llsten to my concerns. Dead
men, mademolselle, tell no tales.”

“It is no question of vengeance; it is a question | M. da Mayvenne,"” she said, I cannot see thal
of safety,” he answered impatiently. Yet I mar-|yon need trouble for the tales ofAbo\'.<~;'m1 the
velled that he answered all, since absolute |lord of hal? France. But_If you must needs fear
power s not obliged to givi aecount of Hsell iz tongue, why, even then vou should set ‘hl‘m

“Is your estate, then, so tot 1g that a stable | free. He is but a serving boy sent here with a
boy can overturn it? In that case be advised. Go | ;message

1
hang yourself, monsieur, while there is yet time.” | {g like killine a child.”

He flushed with anger, and this time he offered
no justification. He advanced on the glrl with
outstretched hand,

“Mademelselle, {t I8 not my habit to take advice | ° . 3 '
h 3 i e upset your cousin ul's 7 1 ?
from the damsels of my household. Nor do I} ™ » : Fauliajarmangaments.

admit them to my council-room. Permit me then or that j‘"“””F"’“‘"l'_’ be thankful f? him, mon-.
to conduct you to the stalrcase.” He hns saved you the stain of a cowardly

She retropted toward the threshold where 1 A o) by 194 ) ¢ ' '
' " S A s ST e Mordien Mayenne exclaimed, "“who foully
stood, st covering me as Willi a shield murdered my hrother?”

“Maonsieur, You are very criel 1o me “The Valols." '

"\u'u; hia m “v“‘“f’-;" LR e g, B 1 g “And his henchman, St. Quentin'”

She 1.\.’4 nrvtl vie Id It '“ him, but held ¢ “Not 50, ghe cried. “He wag here In Paris when
an . s 1 apheal i &
hands, clasped in appei : : it happened. . He was revolted at the deed."

“Monsieur, you have always heen my loving

“Did thev teach you that at the convent?”

“No, *ut it {g true. M. de St. Quentin warned
my cousin Henri not to go to Blois.”

“Pardien, you think them angels, these St. Quen.
tins."

“1 think them brave and honest gentlemen, as
T think vou, eonsin Charles.”

“That sounds i1! on the lips that have it now

kinsman., I have always tried to do your pleasure,
I thought you meant harm to the boy bhecause he
was a servant to M, de Mar, and I knew that M
de St. Quentin at least had gone over to the other
glde. 1 did «iot know what you would do with him
and 1 could not rest in my bed because {t was
through me he eame here. Monsieur, if I was
ish and frightened and Indiscreet do not punish

the lad for my wrong-doing.' eatled me villain and murderer,” Mavenne re-
. L g . s B LY " 1

Muvenne wias hodding out his hand for her V )
“1 wigh you sweet dre . my cougin Lorance." I have not ealled vou that, monsienr: T sald
“Monsieur,” she crie rinking back til] she You had heen saved from the guilt of murder, and

gtood aegninst the door-jumb, “will you not let ‘he 1 knew ome day you wonld be glad."

boy go?" He kept silence, eying her {n a puzzled way,
“How will you look to-morrow,” he sajd with | After a moment she went on:

his unchanged smile, “if you lose all your sleep

to-night, my pretty Lorance?"

“A reproach to you," she answered quickly. “You way to do bnt injure and kill. T think yon o
will mark my white cheeks and my red eves, and more harassed and trounhled than any man in
vou will say, ‘Now. thare s my little cousin To- Franes You have Henry of Navarre and the
rance. my rood ally Montlue's danghter, and 1 Hugzuencets and hal! the provinces to fight in .the
have n her ery her eves hlind over my ernelty | feld and your own Leagne to combat at home
Hor father. dying, gave her to me to guar? and » favor with each of a dozen nuar-

herigh and 1T hay mada he= migerahl | muyst strive and strive to plarate
sorry. I wish I had not depe 10" and lov: hem all. The leaders work each for

Madomolselle, the duke repeateld, “will vou get | his own end, each ngaingt the others and aga'nat
to vour bed yvou: and the truth is not in one of them. and thelr

Bhe did not stir, but, fixing him with her brill. | pledges are ropes of straw. They intrigue and

— y i i
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n I was a tiny maid of five or !

Hut you have seen fit to meddle in what s no

It is wanton murder to take bis 1ife; 1t

"He is not so harmless as you would lead one to
Jsvx;>;x('»s--, mademoiselle,” the duke retorted. “Slnee |
vou have been eavesdropping vou have heard how |
1}

“Cousin Charles, it 18 our lot to 1ive In such days |
of hlood and turmoeil that we know not any 0"]1--]‘!
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| rebel and betray till you know not which way 1o ¢

turn, and you curse the day that made you head
of the League.”

“I do carse the day Henrl was killed,” Mavenne
sald solierly, “And that is trme, Lorance, Duat 1
and I must do my al| to

am head of the League,

lend it to guccess

But not by shame
quickly. *“Succesg naver yet luy that v
de Valols slew our Henrd, and ses how
with him!*"

He looked at her fixedly; I think
words less than her shining, earne
he sald at last:

“Well, you shall have your boy, Lorance

“Ah, mensienr!™

With tears dimming the brightness of
SWeet eyes dropped on her kuees hefore
kissing his hand.

Laueas since his
never o w
ness of visage ¢
Lioart (o seo

" she eried

1y, Henrl
God dealt

he path of

Ie heeded her
st eyes. And

those
sh him,
one nnlneky onthurst had safd
t gtood looking an with a roefnl

it warmed the conkles of

my

Cortes, he was In no very pleasant corner, thig
denr M. Paul., His mistress had heard his own
lips deseribe his nint agninst the St. Ouentins:

{ there was‘no posshility of lying himself clear of |

it. Out of his own mouth he was convicted ol

‘bﬁéj

- defend to you his vight to make them. DBut you
-‘ﬁ'f EanARI~ never showed him your face; of course had you
" (11T vou conld not have become his father’s houscemite
b 4 sl ind Judas, Oh, I blush to know that the
¥ blood runs in vour veins and mide!”

L 7 : “You speak hard words, mademolselle’ Luen

returned, keeping his temper with a stern effort

You forget that » live in France in war time
and not in the kingdom of heaven., 1 was toiling
for more than my own revenges. [ was workh
t vour eougin Mayvenne's commands, to ald
holy cause, for the pres the Catholic
Church and the Catholl

one

tion. of

ingdom of France.”

“Your conversion is sudden then; only an hour
ago you were working for nothing and no one but
Paunl de Lorraine.”

“Come, come, Lorance.” Mayenne interposed, his
sqution setting him ever on the side of compro-
mise, “Paul {8 no worse than the rest of u He
hates his énemies, and so do we all] h works

vainst them to the best of his power, and so do
we all, They are Kingsmen, .we are Leaguers;

they fight for their €lde and we fight for ours. If
we plot against them they plot against us; we
murder lest we be murdered. We cannot seruple
over our means. Nom de dien. mademoisclle, what
do vou expeet? Civil war s not a dancing school.”
“Mademoigelle §s right.” Lucas sald humbly, re-
ng any defense.  ““We have been using cow-
v medans, weapons unworthy of Christian gen-
, And [ at least cannot plead M, le Due's
| excnse that I was blinded in my zeal
| For T know and you know there is But one caus
with me. I went to kill St. Quentin because I was
promised yon for it, as 1 would have gone to kill
the Pope himself. This is my excuse; 1 did it to
win vou. There is no erime in God's calendar T
would not eommit for that,"”

He had possessed himself of her hand and was
bending over her, burning her with his hot eyes,
Mass of lles as the man was, in this last sentence
1 knew he spoke the truth. ¢

She strove to free herself from him with none
of the flattered pride in his declaration which he
had perhaps looked for. Instead, she eyed him
with pesitive fear, as If she =saw no way of escape
from his rampant desire

ar

tlemen

to win me,"” she said
“Sn [ will If vou ask it."" he returned unabashed,
e e e B orancg Il ove . Youl €0 there is no depth to which
pyeratt, treachery and cowardly murder. And in | I could not stoop to gain you; there 1s no height
the Hatel de Lorraine, as in the Hotel de St, Quen- | to which T cannot rise. There {8 no shame so bit-
tin, his betrayal had come about through me. I|ter, no danger so awful, that T wonld not face it
was unwitting agent in both cases; but that did | for you. Nor is there any sacrifice T will not make
not mike him love me the more. Could eyes 8lay | (o gain your good will.
I had fallen of the glance he shot me over made=- | any living man becanse vou have smiled on him;
molselle's bowed head; but when she rose he sald | yut 1 will let him go for vour sake, 1 swear to
to her: ‘| von before the flgure of Our Dlessed Lady there
“Mademolselle, the boy is as much my prisoner | jpas 1 will drop all enmity to Etienne de Mar,
as M. e Due's, since 1 got him here. But I t00 peam thds time forward T will neither move against
freely give him up to you." | him nor cange others to move agalnst him in any
She swept him a curtsey gilently without look- | shape or manner, o help me God!"
ing at him. e made an eager pace nearer her. He dropped her hand to kiss the cross of his
“Lorance,” he cried fn u low, rapld volee, "1 860 | o0 ™ ghe retreated from him, her face very
I am out of vour graces. Now, by Our Lady, what's .mlo her hrenst heaving.
life worth to me if you will not take me back T maye it hard for me to know when you are
agaln? 1 admit 1 have trled to ruin the Comte de | apeaking the truth.' she sald.

Mar. Tr that any marvel, since he is my rival with | B QG R 0y onining strike me 1t T am 1ying!”

¢ if L am lying:

LUCus Cricu.

o ? e ‘he ‘A ere AN

B ) ". A \1‘ ;‘]\" :::,; ;‘,_\I. ‘:,:: ‘{:i:]‘“”\:l hdr: '\l'nll Lueas erled. “May my tongue rot at the root if
WALCL 1 FOM, Yy ) U R "5 1 avor . s SE

ame airlly in, day after day, to see and make ever 1 lie to vou, Lorance! B

v to waR [t OHy narvel that I swore to | “Then T am very grateful and glad,” she said
1“ “hia rovtdi} ‘,; , 'h,mdm;t"" { | gravely, and again curtseyed to him,

ring hig nrond head to the dust?

" X . “Yeog, I give yvou my word for that too, Lorance,"”
fow =he tiened to him and met his gnze square- | Mavenne added, “T have no quarrel with young
*ghe ; Mar. His father has stirred up more trouble for
1! me than any dozen of Huguenots: T have my score
But I have no quarrel

v, ,
“The meang von employed was the mm;\';"].
saild. “If vou did not approve of his visits you !

. ady to ! to settle with St. Quentin.
had only to tell him so, He had been Teady -

3 v

-—s 2 : 3

Albert Payson

April 19, 1550

" In feelils re

but soventy of

A Defeat nit ‘
that Spelled oAt

srthe

or the Cause, !

“I wish rather von would practise a little virtua;

1 hate M. de Mar ahove |

Why They Did It:
What Came Of It,

Terhune. |

he Shot Heard Round the World,”'

ved men, earrying o'd-fashioned flint-lock muskets an®

f Lexington, Mass, In ]
!

s gathered on the village groen

They wer awite men,”’ a local organsi
wd and (il-drilled;

incible power of Great
Inute men gathered on the Lexington
¢ Plteairn, with 800 heavily-armed Bricdsh -

1t wis the Jdawn of hiberty,

pitifully

Hlarnmed,
e npainst the hitherto iny
these m
m Boston Maj
wpon them

1t the day for rosistance must.comse,

gte, foroseeing tn

ted arms and ammuy m and bl them at Concord,
west of Boston, Gone Gage, commandsr of the arrogant

i
British forces in Boston, bhad Jfust learpned the location of these munitions b
and had sent Pl2cairn Lo selze them, Paul Rovere, a blacks ‘
I smith, had, late the precoding night discoverad the pan | |
! The Battie and had gulloped from Roston to Cone waking every N
‘ ;"' \ of Lexington man aiong the route with the news and enabling the On- P
{/4,4 ) and Concord. cord patrlots to carrs aw to a safer £pot part of 1.!:v.r
| "" AN inded arms,  The harsh, un "ompr wnisin v;:‘"(.;n{;t{)f‘l""l“:
/ ‘l" Iés tit that had wade New England’a ear .'~“ 1 ’
Ml ) ruel an 1o find now turned those plonears® de 1dants to hernes,
’ ”z' \‘\\{ “ 1‘.'.“?.‘\7.' 4 plan =\ f-nnlt-»-l e ;" bask for reinforcements: then cane- {‘
’y', \‘k / tinued his mar mot his fiest resistance at Lexington. At slght of the hand. |
I\.‘ ¢ /,.' \'" ‘,- ful of minute men he shouted: “Dispersé, you rebels!” Thes minute men stood 1
A QR A firm; hopeless, but without feir age t the olds of more than eleven to one.
X d‘§\. | i The Britich fired and elglteen Amaricans fell
St | The British eolumn fareed it way on to Concord, eaptured or destroyed what
‘, arms, military stores and food they wid find, wuantonly burned the court-house f
and started back for Hosion
1t was easler t5 malrch out to destriy

he eiory of the Lexington massacre had

Every bush, rock and
irn and his uked into a veritahla
te the Rritiah met & murderous

furious aatrints
0w

long the ro

PR T ——

i faster: then his diritish Majesty's plcked

with the virtorious farmers at thelr hee's 3
thelr luok In meeting the reinforcements

tier destruction

lars by untialned farmers was a thunders

ndingly cheorful to all the ools

.

vt Hleequipped, undiseiplined minute men
1 Ag had quered nearly every Europenn
New England, swapt through the whols
— were 15,000 patriots under arma. /
5 OW n the northwest of Nostan, ofterad
ts e night of June 16, 1773,
1 of Bunker H! and threw up

vmed sush a daring move posefie sant
m o Americans wers meantime ree :
inder command of Gen, Putnam, the 1

loniats were wosfully short of ammiue
Putnam gavs tha famoas arder:
1elr eyas, Then alm at the shoule
awalled tham in silence,
Putnam ralsed hiz sword
ro sent reeling Lack
the charge, A
} shattered and dise
the patriots’ ammue =
t enooch left for one
=, reinforced
“harged the
ng into them, and with

* British loss wns

noened

Hew troo from Boston, for a thivg

VICtAre for {t proved

I thelr own agninet their

uited from
George Washe

rmal warfare
took rharge
donmmest T

with the
ur," she said, sweeping \“
ceful obeisances, {
: ' ';, - : lemoiselle,” Mayenne went
o1 pardon him, but not that he may be any- .
} th vou, That time is past. The St. Quen- |
‘.‘:‘. ‘.‘. \l-s "". Im'--.n now and our enemies. For
YOur sake will Je ar alone: 1 .
s b alone; but if he come

ish him as I would a buzz-

itt T under

stand, monsleur,” she answered in .
alow tone. “While I iive under your roof I shall o
not be treacherous to you. I am a Ligueuse and &
4 }\.!:;"-U:.'.Il. and there can he nothing be. =
twoeen s Fhere shall be nothing, monsieur. [ .
swear i, as Paul nemds, bacg b
20 ok sy L 8, because I have .‘
10 In'.\‘r; at Lucas. yet I think she
under her stab. The Duke of May-
uot even Mlle. de Montlue loved :

1

her enem

‘ \’.‘vl wre a pood girl, Lorance,” Mayenne sald
Will you let the boy go now, cousin Charleg?® 4

she asked. :
“Yes, I will let your boy go. (
{“But if I do lhi. tI"n“”‘l'ln !t (;)%P!;"\‘il 4 mtndﬂ i
rld 8 for yo shall expect v D o
] forth to do my bidding.” I you hence- o
{ “Yeu have ealled me a good girl. cousin,' !

|  "Aye, =0 you ave,
| look so Fridayv-faced
| Yo 1oy r l

And there is small peed to
! .-.r.(lmr it. It I-have denled
will give you another just as

-

one

rood,"”

“Am I Friday-faced?" she said, cummoning y
a smile. “Then my looks belie me. For clncog\'r:p
free this poor boy whom 1 was like to have ru!.u(:; ;
11 y;.i‘,- a ::r.-;" ful and happy heart to bed."
“Aye, and you must stay happy. Pard|
does it matter whether your llxlxit}xﬂn(’!ﬂl:'g:'zu'yo‘:'l?:)ntﬂ
liair or brown? My brother Henri was for gotti % 3
himself into a monastery beecause he could nngj
have his Mareot.  Yet In less than a year he is 1?2‘:
merry as o fiddler with the Duchesse Katharine "
“You have made me happy, to-night at ]Nl!.!

monsieur.” she answered gently if not merrily i 1

“It is the most foolish act of my life” Mayenns | . ]
1

———

o s

|:m«‘.\'~rn~l “Dut jt 18 for von, Lorane '
to me by it vours is the r"rmlit." ace, 1t 11 catres :

“You ecan swear him to si " ‘
crlot o lence, monsieur,"” she ‘

“What nse? He would not keep silence.” ! '

“He will If I ask {1.” she returned, ﬂ!nzing ma i ‘
look of bright confidence that made the blood dnnc:
In my velns. But Mayvenne langhed

“When you have lived {n the world as lons as 1
have you will not so flatter voutrself, Lorance."

Thus it happened that T was not bound to sil,
concerning what I had seen and heard in the ‘;
of Lorraine,

Mayenne took out his dagger.

“What [ do I do thoroughly. T sald I' p -
free. Free vou ghall be.” 114 st you \

Mademoiselle sprang forward with pleading i
hand, B

“Let me cut the cords, cousin Charles.”

He recoiled a bare second, the habit of & fetims
prompting him againat the putting of a weapon in
any one's hand. Then, ashamed of the suspielon
which indeed was not of her, he yielded the knita |
and she cut my bonds. She looked stralght Inte
my eyes with a plance earnest, heseeching, loving: ﬁ
I conld not hegin to read all she meant by it. Th;\ } “
next moment sha was making her deep curtsey ! ‘
| before the duke. '

(To Be Continued) y
— i ey
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“The Masguerader,” h Kathoerine Ceeqy
Thurston, anthor of “The Gambler,” will fol i)
low “The Welmet 31: Navarre,” on May 21, (n
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